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VTTBRY Rood." said tho proprietory

V"Goon." But Spargo Intervened.
"Did you over henr Uio name ot tie

tentleman who tootho boy away" lie
'S'Mked.

"Yes- - I did?' replied Mrs. Glitch.
tint ;....a
felphlck."

MCll WW

CHAPTER XXVI
Still Silent

PARGO dropped hlfc pen on tho desk

UJcJbcforo hltn with sharp Clatter mat
.Marin Mrs. Gutch jump., A steady
'devotion to the bottle had mado her
nerves to be nono of the strongest, and

. ltn Dfnllot nt tlipm wUll

yvtflfT?' nalv61cnce.
T"Dont do that again, young maul"
lt, nrrlnlmpil ulinriilv. "I can't

jumped
'fcad manners. observed tlfat

Elphlck."
Spargo contrived glance

his proprietor his editor a
glnncc which ' being n
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b be out of skin, and It's
I the

name was
to get in n

at nnd
came near to

' "Just so Elphlck," he said. "A
law gentleman I think you said, Mrs.

until." nnawnriwl Mrs. fill toll,

'i'

tS

fi.v

h

my

how he looked like a lawyer gentle-ma-

And since you'ro so pnvtlcu.ar
young man, though I wasn't addressing
you but your principals, ho wns n
lawyer ecntlcman. One of tho sort
that wears wigs and gowns ain't I
seen his picture In Jane Buylis's room
at the boarding houso whoro you saw
her tills morning?"

'iEldcrly mnn?" asked Spargo.
'Elderly ho will be now," replied

the; Informant; "but when he took tu
bdy away he Xvns n midd'o-nee- d mnn.
About his n'.'c," she added, pointing to

.the editor in n fashion which iiitnU
that wnrthr man wince nnd the nro- -

'nrletor desire to lnugii unconsumedty ,

,nnd not so very unlike him neither.

I'

r "Ahl" said Spargo. "And where
did tlilR Mr. Eiphick take tlie boy, Mm.
Gutch?"

Hut Mrs. dutch shook her head.
"Ain't nn.iden," she snid. "He

took him. Then, ns I told you, Milit-
ia ml came, nnd Jane llay'ls told him
that the boy was dead. 'And nftcr that
Flic never evci tn'd me iinylliiiu ubom
the boy. Blic kept a tight tongue.
Once or twice I a iked li"f, mid Ww
nays, "Never you mind.' she says;
'heij, all" right for life, if he lives to
be" nti old as Methusalcm.' And slic
never Enid more, nnd 1 never said more,
'But,'' continued Mrs. Gutch. w'ho't
, pockct-ilah- k wns empty, and who began
to wipe tears nuny. tlie s tiented

.Jme hard has .lane Baylis, never allow -

dug me a little comfort sueli as 11 luily
'of my age should have, nnd when I
hears the two of you thrj
morning the other side of that privet
ledge, thinks I, 'Now's the time to
have my knife into you, my fine

jinadami' And I hope I done it."
Spargo looked nt the editor n in! tlie

iiroprietor, nodding his head slislitly.
them to understand that lie

Jind got nil he wanted from Mothei
'Gutch.

1 "What arc you going to do. Mrs.
Outch, when jou leavo here?" lie
asiced. lott-- siiall lie driven straight,
back to Boyswatcr, if jou like."
' "Which I sliull bo oollgcd for, young
mm," said Mrs. Gutcii, "and like-
wise for the first week of tlie an-
nuity, and will call every Saturday for
tbe same at 11 puuctunl, or can be
posted to mo on n Friday, whichever is
agreeable to you gqntlcnice. And having
my flrst week in my piir.se, and being
driven to Bayswatcr, I shall tuke my
boxes and go to a friend of mine where
I shall be hearty welcome, shaking the
dust of my feet off against .Tune Baylis
nnd where I've been living with her."

"Yes, but, Mrs. Gutch," said
Spargo. with som'o anxiety, "if you
xor. back there tonlzht. you'll be very
careful not to tell Miss Baylis Unit
you've been here and told us nil this:"

Mrs. Gutch rose, dignified and com-f- S

posed.
f "Young man," she said, "you mean
well, but you ain't used to dcullng with
ladles. I can keep my tongue us still us
nnynody" wlien 1 like. 1 wouldn't tell
June Baylis my n flairs my new affairs,
gentlemen, thanks to you not for two
annuities, paid twice 11 week!"

'go, and sec her all right, nnd then come
to my room, said tlie editor. "And
don't you forget, Mrs. Gutch keep a

DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
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(Ptoov dn'l Billy, going with Balky
Bam to Birdland, find filling frogs in
the nests of the birds. The frogs pre-
tend to have magio and scare Balky
Bam away, J

OHAPTEIt VI
The Flying Frogs Fly

SAM fled swiftly, madly
through tho woods. Ho wanted to

get far, far uwny from the supposed
magic of the feathered flying frogs. And
Judgfl' Oiylj twho was also afraid of tho
matyc charm In the bulging, goggly eyes

oitho frbgsj. was urging him to go faster.
JudgVOwl couldn't see well In tlie day-
time, and he thought the maple sirup
liettleMn which the frogs were making
themselves sticky was a magic kettlo
turning them Into real flying frogs. Ho
nadn'ti noticed the torn fenther-be- d

wjioro the frogs were getting their bor-xgw-

feathers.
Peggy nud Billy couldn't slop Bulky

Bnm pntll he was almost nt the edge
of tho woods. Then they, told him and
Judge Owl what they had seen through
tho crack Jn the sugar-maker- 's shed
and how the flying frogs were only
regular frogs with feathers stuck on
them,
'"Peggy nnd Billy thought It was a
g'oodrjoke oti them, but Balky Sam was
mad' clear through when he found that
th'e'flylng frogB were just hopplug frogs
and tijat their bulging, goggly eyes were
aomagletmaklns eyes, but only regular
fnp eyes.

'And 'Judgo Owl was mnd, too. Ho
had been 6hut up for three days by the
flying frogs, and during those three
days he had been very hungry and much
worried oyer; what was going to huppen
to bim. i,

"I'll eat 'era," he hooted. "I never
ntd'a frog before, but I'm hungry
enough to cat an alligator."

"JleO'Iiaw! I'll show 'cm what It
means to"eearo an army mule," brayed
Balky Sam, and he raced back to tho
sugar camp as fast as he hud' lied away
from it.

No frogs .were In sight, for they had
all been, changed Into flying frogs and
had gone to Chief Fretful Frog In the
nests of tho birds. But Balky Sam
dldn'.t know this, and in- - trying to And
them he 'banged down tho door of tho

bed atid then kicked around Inside un.
1 M W, smashd ver tho maple

0htl0 ent fethors flying
thre-Us- tho air,

A fine shower of Peggy.
JM1W and, Balky 8am.P The flying

nbd.be flrstUhlng they all knew Balky
Pom nna ceea changed Into a feathered

r- -
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quiet tonguo In your head no more
talk or there II no no annuities on Hat-urd-

mornings."
So Spargo took Mother Gutch to the

cashiers department nnd paid her her
flrst week's money, and he got her a
taxlcab and paid for it, and saw her
depart, nnd then ho'went to the editor's
room, strangely thoughtful. The editor
and tho proprietor wcro talking, but
they stopped when Spargo entered and
looked at him eagerly,

"I think we've douoMt," said Spargo
quietly.

"What, precisely, have we found
out?" asked tho editor.

"A great deal more than I'd antici-
pated," answered Spargo, "and I don't
know what fields It doesn't open out.
If you look back, you'll remember that
tho only tiling found on Mnrbury's body
was n scrap of groy .paper on which wni
a name nnd address uouaiu ureton,
King's Bench Walk."

"Well?"
"Breton Is a young barrister. Also

ho writes a bit I have accepted two or
thrco articles of his for our literary
page."

"Well?"
v "Further, he is engaged to Mlsi Ayl-mor- c,

the eldest, daughter of Aylmorc,
tho member of Parliament who lias been
charged at Bow street today with the
murdor ot .Martmry."

"I know. Well, what then, Spargo?"
nut tnc most important mnttor,

continued Spargo, sncnkliu very delib-
erately, "is this that is, taking that
old woman's statement to bo true, as I
personally believe it Ih that Breton, as
he has told me himself (I have seen a
good deal ot him) was brought up by
a guardian. That guardian is Mr.
Septimus Elphlck, the barrister."

The proprietor and the editor looked
at each other. Their fates wore tlie
expression of men thinking on the same
lines nud arriving nt the same conclu-
sion, And the proprietor suddenly
tinned on Spargo with a sharu inter-
rogation: "You think then "

Suareo nodded.
"I think that Mr. Septimus Eiphick

is the Elphlck, nud that Breton is the
joung dlnitluml of whom .Urn, uutcli
has been talking," lie answered.

The editor got up, aiirust his hnnds
in liis pockets, and began to pace the
100111.

"If that's so," he said, "if that's
so, the mystery deepens. What do you
propose to do, Spargo?"

"I think," sold Spargo, slowly. "I
thing that without telling him anything
of what we have learnt, I should like
to sec young Breton nnd get 11 11 In-

troduction from him to Mr. Elphlek. I
cuu make a good excuse for wanting nn
Interview with him. If jou will leave it
in my hnnds "

"Yes, yes!" snid the proprietor, wnv-In- g

a liund. "Leave it entirely in
Spurgo's hands." x

"Keen me informed." baid the editor.
"Do whnt you think. It strikes me
jou re on th'o hack.

Smirsn left their presence, nnd. coiuc
baols to 1113 own room, still faintly red-- 0

ent of the persona. Ity of Mrs. Gutch,
t hold of the reporter who had been

piescnt nt Bow street when Aylmorc
was bt ought up that morning. There
was nothing new; the authorities had
merely asked for another remand. So
far ns the reporter knew, Avlmoie had

I nothing fresh to anybody.
Spargo went rnur.d to the Temple nnd

up to Itounld Breton's chambers. He
found the young barrister just pre-
paring to leave, and looking unusually
;uao and thoughtful. At sight of
Spargo he turned back from his outer
door, beckoned the journalist to follow
him, and led him into 1111 inuer room.

"I say, Spargo!" he snid, as he mo-

tioned liis visitor to take'a chnir.."This
Is becoming something more than seri-
ous. You know what you told mu to
do yesterday as regards Aylmorc?"

"To get him to tell nil? Yes," said
Spargo.

Breton shook ills head.
"Stratton his solicitor, you know

and I saw him tins morning before the
lolice court pioeeedings," he contin-

ued. "I told him of my talk with you:
I even went us fnr ns to tell him that
Ills daughters had been to the Watch-
man office, Stratton and I both begged
hint to take your udvicc nud tell all,
everything, no matter nt what cost to
his private feelings'. We pointed out
to him the serious nature of the evi-
dence n;aiust him ; how he lind damaged
himself by not tciliug tlie whole truth
nt once ; how he had certainly done u
great deal to excite suspicion against
himself; how, ns the evidence stands at
present, any jury could scarcely do less
than convict him. And it waV all no
good, Spargo!"

"He won't say anything?"

(CONTINUED MONDAY)

DADDY

nrmy mule, and Peggy and Billy had
been turned Into feathered children.

Back to the nests of Birdland gal- -
lnniw llnllcv Knm nml ivlimi thnv nt
there they found the trees swarming
with feathered frogs croaking away as
loudly as they could croak.
"From homes In mire, we've moved up

higher !

Cro-ax- ! Cro-ax!- "

Chief Fretful Frog was perched on a
branch.

"I'll show you all how to fly," he
cronked.

"Hoo Hoo! You bet you will!"
screeched Judge Owl, swooping down
und seizing Chief Fretful Frog by his
hind foot und his long fuzzy tail. The
tail came right oft in Judgo Owl's claw,
for it wns only 11 string of pussy wil-
low blooms stuck together, but Judge
Owl hung on to the hind foot uutil he
wns above u fir tree.

"Now fly!" hooted Judge Owl, und
ho let Chief Fretful Frog full. Chief
Fretful Frog spread out ills urms and
legs, but of course they weren't wltgs
i'cn If they were feathered, and dowu
came Chief Fretful Frog, bounding
from branch to branch of the fir tree
until ho hit tlie ground with a bump
that knocked all tho creaks out of him
for n week.

"Heo-haw- ! Back to the bogs I'llkick you frogs!" brayed Balky Sam,
and he swept down upon the frogs.

Now the feathered frogs had beenvery brave when they thought thattheir queer feathers and their talk of
magic were scaring Peggy, Billy andBnlky Sam, but now that theso big,
feathered creatures which they didn't
know were the children nnd tho army
mule changed as they themselves had
been changed came rushing nt them
the flying frogs didn't wait to try the
charm of their bulging goggly eyes.
They flew not as birds fly, but as
frogs fly, by leaps and bounds. And they
jlcw so fast that they reached the pools
in the marshes just one leap uhcad ofBalky Sam. Plunk, plunk, plunketyplunk I they dived into tho water by
dozens, by scores, by hundreds until
there wasn't a frog In sight. Every
frog was back homo and glad to get
there.

Anil nntv Potrpv uronf f1ln u.t.
'back, until she, too, found hcrsolf
iiuinu, wuii mu warm oomn winu tan-
ning her face

"Blow, South Wind, blow!" sang
Peggy. "Blow the birds back to
Birdland. Their nests are safe and
waiting for them."

(Nest week will bo told how the
wild geese briny a gift to Peggy and
Billy.)

THE FLYING FROGS
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